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S800 ο and Cuoxus by SOLDIERS. 
5 Of 8⁰ chearful and happy whn of the blade, _ 


| Then rub, ; : 
Your beser owr bel belts, ang your . 


e Il rub, 
1 We'll ſcrub, _ 
Ourmuſquets, our belts, . our bejtiners bright. 


_ In ſpatterdaſh white, as he throws up his leg. 

. | Each rank and file marches a bold ITS 

| 4 | The Ladies apa r | 
„ Oo charging and firin 

| 5 ing and kneelidg 

5 To right and left wheelidg, 


A ſmile from a woman's a ſoldiers/deli "i 
* The love as we ang em, and for em we fight ; 
Wen jovially fing, 
Din 2 health to our King, 
7 ARG * the Camp e oc. 
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'4 PATRICK in PRUSSIA. 


ier armen. * 4 
Mell, here lam near the camp of Sileſia -I ſup- 
e I ſhall eaſily find out Marſhal Fehrbellin's tent 
if I could meet my old friend Darby—he ſhould con- 
duct me to it—but let's ſee - what ſays 3 1 let- 
ter- ay here's his ſcrawl. [Takes out a letter and # 
Mr Dax Paraick, 11 
« have left Ireland, and by 7 example have 
-< took up arms, and like the king 1 ſerve, with-a firm 


- © reſolution to ſlay both man, woman and child Il am 


„jn high favour. with our offers Lam a gentleman. 
*« ſoldier, and in the high'road to preferment from 
« your loving Friend till death, ; n 
Campin CiliEs. = 
| | | | « DARBY,” 
Hey, who have we here? ſome poor devil going to 
6-4 Drum beats, Fife plays. ; * RF - 
Enter Adj utant, 129)9 Drummers with whips —Darby 
between un Soldiers. —Soldiers as Buard e. 


: Dax. Oh dear good Mr. Adjutant, and you my good 
little drummers - my dear friends, pot-companions, bro- 
ther comrades and brother ſoldiers—now how cun yon 


. - « have the heart to flog poor Darby? 


Pax. Poor Darby—and is this thy preferment ? [ad- 
pray Sir=-how came this poor fellow in ſuch difgrate? » 
ApJ. A poor harmleſs devil Sir—but ſometimes 8 
little prone do miſchief—but for his arch tricks fuck 
a favourite with our cfficers, that, tho? he frequently 
deſerves puniſhment, yer he generally gets forgiven— 
and now Sir, we give him this whipping as private as 
poſſible out of pure ſenity I have myteſf a very great 
ſriendſtip for poor Darby ſo ftrip yo dog. 
Dax. Lord Sir, I never ſtrip but when 5 to bed. 
What are you about there Tammy Tickleback? ? 
Ton, Only tying k nos. 
Bet Oe 0 Din the laſi of his whip. 
* Dax. Tying knots—aow that's very childiſh of you. 
And pray What are you about Neddy N imblewrift q: 
$0 296 # 4 VE «aj 227 ED, 
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PATRICK. in PRUSSIA. y 
Nad. Twiſti whipcord: and wire—to- ive you a 

ꝛed waiſtcoat, 5 - 
and wire. -Ob-dear-—wall if cauſt 


Dan Whi 
de whip'd—if I don't like it you ſhall lea ve off. . 
Far. Pray Sir, what's his crime? 7 . 
Apz. Only ſuſpicion of drunkenneſs, and deepiog 
| 5 N Geepi pot—bat I d | 
* es, on never dreamt 
Dane Vos el g. £ 6 
} Pax. Who is your Captain? 
| A At preſent Sir we have no S be that 
was our Captain was preſerr d prior to the review, an 
our new one is not arrived yet from Berlin. 
Par. Yes, Sir, but he is arrived, and honor d wich 
his Majefty's commiſſion. I am he. 
. | Dan. Captain er varies! Su om it in, dich I not ſay 
* 5 } Feria fee Captain Pan 
Par. Adjutant—l think this buſineſs may be deferr'd. 
Ad}. Wis Sir, we had not the honor to know of 
E mire ker dir, to — you, we'll 4 N 
uniſhment. 
Ar. By all means. 
Dan. By all e ay ad Ct it too 
— the devil à bit of hurt will it do to any body, 
Fo A Ay. Releaſe him. © 
Dax Ay releaſe me— don't r my dear friends 
=» pot-companions, brother tes, and brother ſfol- 
| diers, Neddy Nimblewriſt, and Tommy Tiekle baek 
— 1 am not for the red waiſtcoat—ſo you may. go and/ 
find another mouſe for your cat-0-nine tails. Get out, 
get along. Ah, hal 13 faldiers and drummers. 
Any, * if you pleafe Sir, Vit go and inform the 
Marſhal of your ack x —Sir you are welcome to our 
| I am very glad to fee you. IE.. 
Dax. Yes; Sir, I am very glad to fra you but 
my dear Pat, how you came like my good guardian 
angel to ſave me ?—lez me ſee—arn't prac an angel? 
[Loojing round with pleaſure and taking hold 5 A /as . 


Par. But how is all this Darb 133 inge enious 1 
rogue you, how did you bring all this about 7 -l left you 
at the plow tail in Ireland and here | find you at the 
whipping pott in Sileſia b | Das. 


<4. 


- — > -» © TG. EIS 


—— 


1 PATRICK in PRUS 814. 
DX. Ay, 'twas you that did it for when Captain 
Firzroy made you a preſent of the colours, it ſei me 
all agog for a General's ſtaff—and when that Jade 
Kathleen jilted me. . pF, 
FF Away went carts and waggons—— plows and 
$., * 8 f | 0 0 
Dar. Ay, and beciuſe I could not do as I would, 


- while 1 was worth a farthing, ſold off all—and up to 


Dublin I came, mounted on a long taild dobin—and 
to be ſure I did not do things neatly—did not trim my- 
felf out in a ſmart ſuit of clothes and ſhew them. the 
foul of an Iriſh lad—but hearing that there were ſome 
retty-boys of the Shamrock in London, I thought I'd 
To that too; I don't know. how it was, but in taking 
Jeave of this body and that body, I muddied a little, 
and the blundering waterman, inſtead of putting me into 
a Parkgate Packet - launched me on board a ſhip bound 
for. the Baltic—and I never diſcover'd the miſtake *till 
1 found myſelf landed at Dantzick : but how came you 
to ſell your Engliſh commiſſion and turn Pruſſian 

| ſoldier? . OT 
Par. Why at preſent my country does not want my 
ſeryices, and | thought if it ſhould want them, that 
they wauld not prove leſs deſerving of George by _ 
for the preſent under the tuition of ſo regular a diſ- 


| The Pruſſian arms 

Were ever fam'd for regularity—pray how comes it 
| _ have made you fo icreguhar ? 1 

' Dax, Irregular— the moſt regular — as regular to 
my two half Gallons every day, as I was to- Dermot's 
brown jug —— Bot Patty, - tho' you are my Captain, 
you and I may crack a joke now and then—the devil a 
harm will it do our ſtrict Pruſſian diſeipline, for you 
and I, when we are ſnug, to talkover our merry meetings 
with our ſinging pot-companions, Dermot, and Father 


_ ciplincd a maſter as Frederick. 


Luke, at the Shoulder of Mutton. Oh your ho- 


nour ¶ ſeeing Olmuts:} likes a ſhoulder of muiton 
e 75 Enter Ol u urz. | 
I ſhall give orders to the Sutler to dreſs you a nice 
one. | | OUS fs Ks 
Or. Marſhal Fehrbellin's compliments—glad —— 
hear of your arrival expect you at camp—half an | 7g 
bo 9 ar. 


* 


-PATRIEK 4w PRUSSTA; ” 
Par. Give my reſpectſuſ compliments, god al do 
myſelf the pleaſure to wait on bim. | 
Orm; Tell him fo, | Exit. 
Par. Tall fellow but of very few words. 
D Very few, but he found enough to inform 
againſt me — but if I am wo even ith frign far it, chere 
are Pond oft . 655 1 | | poſing 
Par. Eh, Darby—yogder's a fine love : 
along chere do you know her? gi s 
Dar. Oh yes, ſhe is a very fine girl—but we have 
Rocks of ſuch in Pruſſia Lord Sir, if you l come 
along with me III jauoduce you arlarmilliure. 
CF 
Par. By al} means Darby, N [it. 


SCENE II. Prom Grove. ; 
| Enter Frox. Ballet of Fen on for . 
e 3 


a The 1910 birds, how 10 weet they . 
How gay the dainty flowtets ſpring, my 
How light the milkmaid's briming pail, 
"0 As chaunting in the flow'ry dale; * 
Tis love that wafts Ber blithe along, 
LED That paints 10 flowers and tunes her ſong. 


+. 


* . 


Fro. Now to count my money—let me ſee! fold 

my pippins for two ere Strawberries for ſix- 

pence my peaches for ten pence, and my roſes We” 
four pence: :And now to tie it up in the corner of 
handkerchief leſt any rude fellow ſhould inſult me. 


During this el enter Pa r. gud Dazor. "re 


PAT, There the is Darby. 
DA. Oh, yes, there ſhe is, and the's yours I hide 
her—her name's Flora, the fells apples ang flo wers 
84 and collyflowers. 
Pax. And the's the ſweeteſt flower in her own gar- 
e lovely girl, — 4 
 # bin „ 


SP 7 


8 PATRICK 1 rss 


Fro. Did you call me Sir? 
1 Par, Yes wy pretty dear. ; 


$ O N 6. 


e votre li clas bright partere, ” OA 
Shou'd Flora bloom a lilly fair; 

A ſmiling jonquil I cou'd be, 
To blow ſweet flow' r beſide of thee. | 


Or nodding, on the thorny buſh, | 
Fou droop t hide the roſe's bluſh'; . 
| The leafy umbrage make of me, | 
And in this breaff you' II ſhelter'd be. 


When ev'ry flow'r that paints the grove, . S 

'Fhrows {miles and odours all around; 
Sweet flow'r III prove thy faithful bee, 

And honey lip, from none on thee. 


* 


* 


Dax. Pray my dear an't you 'a Whatecalluni Girl— : 


and don't you live in Thingumy village? 

Fro. Well, ſuppoſe I am a Whatecallum grl, and 
do live at Thin my village, what then? _ |. 

Dax. What he n—oh nothing at all—only—that's 
| Pat——and bis hotar would by glad to ſee. you in his 
. bonor's tent, to take a glaſs of wine with his honor. 

Fre. Honor, and honor—I drink wine with his 

The fellows a fool, I think. 
AT.. So he is my pretty gear- but my ſweet roſe- 
bud, there's no 1 1 e in — * A glaſs * wine, 


my Pratty Pomona... 


x50, 


Car, My angel little gil, 
With me a moment ſtop ; 
Fro. Do ſtop me at yqur peril! 
| "Dan. Your tent, and then a cr 
Pero. Nay Sir, nay Sir, 
Car. Why ſo cold my charmer?.  * 
Dax, Brilliant Burgundy ſhall warm her. 


1 


| Car. 5 Dax. My cherry; my plumb, | 
441M 056785 and eee * 


* 


PATRICK rn "#RUSS1A. ty: 


"Car." You mall fold the walte, 20 


Oe my bluſhing ghſs, © 
> __. _  Mytweerroſy las, F 
Nn © White the nefar lip you ue. REY 
IT 50 Such joy will I fp. fn 
5 Prom your ripe balm A 
Fine Tear dhe At thus 1 1 5. 


a Thus the bott'e P11 gap. 
| | * 2 — can you fore 
. AR. Then u eur ' 
. eee e e Dries baſs, „ 
Car. My ſweet a moment flay, 
Fro. How dare you uſe me thus, 
How dare you uſe me thus, 


Upon the King n 


Das. A turnpike man am J, 
8 To take Cupid's toll. 
„ 
. . Fo. I-wiltpafs by, 
| Dax. You-can't upon my foul 


Ty Fer. Lovely ſylvan beauty! / 
| | Fro. What hall 1 do ohf lack. 
4 | Da. Sweet, pay here the duty, 


Fro. With a bearty bearty ſmack. 

| Dax, Pies on your hit my beauty, 

. ' O'd'dangiit, twas a Whack. 
45. Your chaps may take = r 0 
Of ſuch a Ni ö 
or | Your cheeks have ad a de ſmack. 


Dax. Oh; 100 1 he would fmack.. 


Par. Do you think ſo Darby? | [Irenically. © 
Dax. Qh—yes Sir—ſhe'syours Sir, l 1 get her for you. 
Par. Have a care Darby, are you ſure ! ſhan't be 


ure wha, bara ruin upon a poor innocent girl. 


Dax. Ruin! b. pray What have 'you done wich 
Norah? 
L "AN Norab, 1 have len her to the care ol Father 
uke 


| his mouth by means ha the eee able. Par. 


I py of ſeduQion——1 would not for a tranfient plea- = 


Dax. What, old two W chat brings: mutton to 


10 PATRICK-1n PR 8814. 
par. But Darby—where can 4 find ene 2 

| RE. vt) 4 

Dax. We all wear bots in the camp—we ſhoe dee 
but the bor t you {hall lodge for the pr | 
' ſent at Mabel Flouriſhes, my here the officers — Ge 
order your baggage there, be ſure to-morrow I > 
Won't fit you ug che ſmarteſt mee in the camp———ſo 

come a eee along un -en? dear — this 

way Captain Captaid auß: 5 "ai Darby. 
Par. .Veip well Mr, Dak you ſeam Nery-accom- 

modating truly d idee 11 Ne irls are ſo band- 
ſome, and me much in my n, wall ſtand in 9 
ks of all err K 


. mes Je giddy 8 | 
N Of 8 ly ill acne _— young, * 
| My heart be true, ache tongue, | 
Shou'd fing lovely Flora N. 
Or thov'd 11 gaze: with "food defre, - . 
| Avg ths" en of mW, fag the ire. ;- - 
| tho? ON A tow ©XPUE, . 4 
ul is dias fwoct Narab. 


1 The honds of Hymaes oer any 2 1 

_ © © Mp eouftant Gul mat ever hind, - 
; Te that dear woman left behind, 5 

PJ - — - 
a Ob! 12 Worts part. 

Nay een this true this faithful _ DS | 

Reſiſtleſs to abe a „ 

50 3 Shot by che eyrs of Flora. . 


letze . WF oo blaze, 1 1 
Oh! van while J wand ring gaze, 
But Feu like Diap's ſilvex ra 1 4 

My paſſion ebaſte for N. 44 EM 
* Ya Hymen winks, and Venus dale, 0 vi | 
| Ang paſhog eviry 1000 50 uiles, 
And Cupid with his end 9 5 15 


92 ee. Eri: Par. 
55 n C5559 


* & x * ; = : — 


= 
= 
rr 


8 


3 


Das. Here your your bonour-Mibel—Mabel. 2 5 


'houſe, rub up 


ed to duck 


au | 


| 
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SC E NE Outfde of Musea FLoumzus. 


Wrote over the Door —The Officers Meſs-Heuſe, by 

IR ir oO 
| ND Dany, | | 

5 Dax, ] am ſtrangely puzzl'd bow ts get this this girl | 
for Pat—ſhe's ſo very modeſt. Mabel. l. 
2. Euer Par. „ 


por. Where are theſe apartments, where's Ma- 


bels? 2 


Fuer Manu, from the Door flat. 
Here's a new gueſt for you, ſo clean up your 
the 


trumpeter's great chair uncover d—wath- ball and flip- 
pers—throw ſome ſand upon the ſtairs, and kick the 


| cat out of the way. [Exit Captain Patrick with Mabel. 
Dan. Deviliſh lucky Pat's coming—let me ſee III 


employ Olmutz to get Flora—'twill draw him into a 


 fcrape, and I ſhall be reyenged on him for bis attempt 
to pet me tied to the halberts—and if he wants to ex- 
cuſe himſelf—it will be by half ſentences, ſo that no- 
body will believe him. Eh, here he comes, and little 
Quiz with him—that fellow always keeps 8 


with great people —how high he carries his head wit 


his hairy * When he comes in at a door he's oblig- 
ike a gander under a gate—drinks by half 
_ gallons out: of rummer glaſſes; eats with his broad 


ſword and picks his teeth with a bayonet.” 
- | Enter Orr end Qs 


: Qn dreſid in an ald red Maiſtcoat and a Fug C. 


- 
ca nok. 
- o 


Qurz. 1 ſay Darby was ſhot from the month of a 


mohbogany table=—turn the 
_ . counterpine—lay down the great carpet —get the 


Dax. 


| 
| 


2 rAralex an ene 1 
Dax. Your cannon's a great gun. 
| Ot34, Na. non I fay he was o whipht - 


Dax. No, nor he was not 'whip'd.. 


Quiz. 1 ay when bam a trooper +—— 
Dax. Ay; when ſhrimps are lobſters. © 


| conſiſt in fize =The ſword ih is not a whale—you 


unn the grenadier cor 
Dax. Well we 


e hall fo bas 1 for hen bew 


mu go. and accoutre mytelf, ane be 
la-militare. | [Exit 


to his Highneſs uo Mabel ſhall— for Olmutz I want 
do talk to you—ſojdiers you know ſhould not bear ma- 


8 dier Manns from . 
. ss n, ur ib 


; Feen * 
Man. Where's the dew officer, Captain Patrick? 
call him to your Highneſs 2 

- Aid-de- Camp to him good fine ized woman—the 


produce ſoldiers equal to the ſull ſtandard.— 
2000 married ? 


at your ſervice. 

Max. What's your name? 

Ms. Mabel Flouriſh,” and ele your e 
my father was trumpeter Flourith, - | 

OY Ta: we on very well———Soldir. 


a. Gp 7 OL. 
» * 
. — 2 #* 
- 


Cues Quiz. Shrimps and lobſters —I ſay ſoit does GE 

ſhall ſee if Marſhal Fehrbellin will waren me a 1 

- Quiz. Does he? the firſt impreſſion's great deal 
Be * og 


Dax. Oh Quiz is gone — he pul bot ſtay to > 6 f 


1 dand l make your ak ae | 


40 ene Ile with Ou. * 


Mas. He is but 3 bis beard—ſhall 1 
Max, No; I wont have him dillur bd Il ſend my i 


proportion of our men has been, for ſome time dim- 
' niſhiog—now io match her with that tall fellow wauld | 


A. 
Mas. No, and pleaſe your ones, Ham 6 mil 12 


2 


— 


_ Patrick, deſires he will, at fight of this, ſee the 


„ 5 


- bich bull whine a 


s Orn. Don't know—can't read... 8 1 


Trix dollars from the military cheſt.”—Indeed bur 
better go about that buſineſs —1 


| 9 bea 


PATRICK ty env $514” 4 


Ma. Are you married? 
Or. No, Highneſs. 21 
Man. Can you read. Jt in oi Do 


4 g's * 


Ou. Can't ſay, never Sigh 4 | 
Mop Yes, they'll make an = "GAR TAK} "Jl gre | 
orders to Captain Patrick to fee the ceremony 
edit 5 be an excellent leſſog to bim of che 
itriftneſs of our military diſcipline, —Here, deliver hat 
to Captain 9 they'll be a veiy pretiy couple. 
Exit. 
Nb. His Hr, choefs was "ws very PALS, 2 
heard 15 talk ſo ſweet wn {Be 
951 r ; blog houſe, 
LM, vil's this at the paper, 
' Dan. What's the matter dil 
Or. Marſhal, deſire me give, * paper—Captain 
Patrick. 
Dax, That paper—whatis . OX 


* «pigs Let w foe ——! Maribel Febeheſlns cm: m- 

iments to Ca rick—debr will at 5 
this, ſee the . married to Mabel Fowt wih 

* all difpatch, and as 2 portion he wilt give her 30 


Ohnurz mall never touch the dollars Olmulz, you had 
was telling you ok. 
OLn, What, and leave Marſhal's paper—may be of / 
. hear what about. 
Dian. Fe you Want to know what i its. er EN 
* its about —you can't read yon lay. 


Or. No 
Dax, ** NMarſhal Febe belli 's complimens to. 51 


* bearer. ride the great horſe for one hour, with five 
_ «« tarbines ned to each 1 


Or x. Me ! what edu, done? wooden bo-, 
 exrdives? | 


Dan, Poor BN Intact $5 a fine tall fignre,to id, 
the bigh borle—ob pour poor legs, 1 oy. 
IS 4, is | | Ou, 


7 — 


———<—— — —— —— 


14 PATRICK 1» PRUSSIA. 


Or u. For what=uhat have 1 dane 2 ; 


Dan, Poor devil ſuch legs to ſuller ſo—-what did > 


to you 
' Ox, A d if 1 could read. 
Dax. And 1 ſuppoſe you told him no. 
Orca, Nom=didn't—faid—never tried. 
Dax. Never tried! Gyr done it. 


Ox. Here comes 
5 obliged to ride great horſe l 
Dan. I'll have 2 good joke [fide] Olmutz this pa- 
r don't mention-your name—it only ſays the bearer=— 
fo ppoſe we give it to Quiz to carry. 
Or. The very ching — Captain make bim ride the 
great horſe. 
Dax. So he will get a wafer—for Qu'z can read 


you know—and that would ſpoil the wow — This is 


fine—come Olmuiz, — (& cal is. 


1 4 k : . 


: "Ir Enter Quiz Wen | 


Quiz. To be ſure I ſhall cut a very foolidh bit of a 
figure at the grand review. 
D. Ay Quiz, better perhaps, than you think, for 
I don't know how it comes about, but the Marſhal on 
my ſpeaking a good word for you, has made your for- 
tune —under thts wafer lies your preſerment 
| Ot. Les, he'll ſoon be exalted. [Stifles a laugh. 
Quiz. Ay, great merit can't long lay hid but what 
is under that Wafer? 
Dan. Alerter the Marſhal defired you would give to 
Capta in Patrick I told him you was a great man. 
| Qorz. So I am — a high fellow. [Strutting. 
RI So I faid—lix feet and an inch high cap and 
A 
Ou. Yes, and he'll be highly ts 4 trooper. 
Quin. Ay Si, little as you may think me, I may look 


_ » down to-morrow on people taller than myſolf—1 may 


by the god of war. 
Or x. Yes, he'll look down Darby——perbaps to- 


da 7 Aud to Darby. 
p You'll give the letter. 4 


WY. Day and Olmuts. 
Qui. 


15218 


viz ſtruttipg, ſo ID | 


5 


— 


# 


Man of the 


- PATALCK, IN. PRUSSIA. a5 


Opis. Do you think I'd negledt the Marſhal's com 


mands —1 1 will ire is by the god of war. RN 


Enter PATRICE from Houſe. 8 


Din: Hey day, 24 ſort of a Cs we here? 
Quiz. 123 Gerd. by: Marſhal Fehrbellin to de- 


liver this büllet. 
Par {Reads} « Heartricimarcidoa ade] F louriſh. I 


A ſtrange command this—but I ſuppoſe his Highneſs 


wants to repleniſh his race of drummers, 
where is this * ? 


"Enter ManzL from Houſe. 


Where, 


Ma. Here your honor—your honor left the key i in 


your great trunk. 
PaT. Well, I ſuppoſe you are both Jetermined. 


VIZ. Yes, by the god of war—hopor's my miſtreſs , 
and for her I'll die. 


par. Well then, I'll ſend for. a chaplain, and you 


| Hall both be married directly. 


Mas, Ma rried! 


Par. Yes, I am ordered by the Marihal to ſee you 


th married. 

Mas. I married to ſuch a forimp of a man 
does the Marſhal mean? 

Quiz. Yes, Darby has done my bufioeſs for me. 

Par. What's your name  -- 

Quiz. Quiz Gadbody. 

Par. Then Mrs. Oddbody 1 give you jJoy——and as 


out of the military cheſt. +» [Exit into houſe. 
Mas. Fifty ria dollars! Ob that alcers the caſe — 


that's quite another thing. 


Quiz. I had no thought of are "gs but this is ſuch - 
al 


2 prod tous "hem match—that l be proud to be 
Mas. Well, I ſhall have the fineſt booth in the Camp, 
and ſo let's to the Chapel. 
-Quv1z. Chapel! No we will be morried in a Cathe- 


8 2 will by the god of war And then for the 
C | SONG 


—— grand review. 


— 


ouſe. . [Riffs her ridiculouſty. 


what 


a portion, his Highneſs has order'd you 50 rix dollars 


PR. 


16 CALLY 


\ 
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3 All Berg "Ih military, | | 
- Croſs buff · belt and regimental - eB: feat 
Wich bigh ; cap rough and . 8 55 

id E At our grand review : Kapil 
bo ASTD With ſpur and boot, of „ oY 
Adorn the foot, | TT) 

To grace the field, while paterarces ſhoot . | 

ONS Fire and ſmoke, 8 | 5 
1 All a joke, 3." IP "Bs | 

Bullets whiz, ,, {+ 
Bully Quiz 
rect as a ſturdy: oak. 


„ n 3 SLIT oh 
Vet tat tat his hoofs ſhall beat SN ad; "tf 
EIS. Great glove and broad ſword n * 
Salute the ladies ound: 
WE er In the grand pas rear, +, 
ov EP Up the pavement tear, 9 
5 1 a Noble CoPnel at my men I ſwear, * 
| Hey, they fght, 3 | 
1 „ To the right, 1 8 5 
* e Keep the rank, © 5 
Buard tlie flank, * | 
Jr Pl _ be a brgadier ky 
9 [Leads her o- 


Lo EY, 8 c [2 N E The ov. * | 
5 ; 1 bann Ocarors and Soldiers. A 


* 5 Softly, ſoftiy. our Captain thalt get her u my. 
| * — this is the place to watch for her — for that's 
bt father's, the old ſoldier '—tho, it ſeems, her head 
runs of one Rupert. | 
On, , Can't help lenghikg; to thiok little 5 8 is 


gow . the big berſe, 1 Soak 


* — 
— - 
. * P * — 
15 ; 
. 9 7 
* 1 - . N 
- - F # 
- 
. * i d 
7 = = 
- 9 . - 


hw WW OS 


— 


FATALCE: 1 AA. „ 
Den Huſb—byſh=bere the comes,— ! Walks 


" 2& - 


55 Enter Fron feen the A e and exits, 


8 10 thu 
Otu. Won't you 257 . 
Dan My dear Olmutz, you hall have the Fea of- 

the aQion a yourklf—l ould not rob you of a fingle 

laſh you ell. [Exit Olmuts I: 


Now Olmuta, mere ſhe goes * che ae 5 | 


Enter Manner and Par. 


Mar, Iam glad you are come, Sir, for we are to 
bave a grand review io morrow=-the Emperor ſeems . 
prepared tor hoſtile meaſures, therefore our wiſe and 
vigilant maſter, thinks ir EE: to be 3 for 
to oppoſe them. 

FLo. bh On dear wi is. Rupert to 
protect me ? 

Mi. Who's that running Ke a girl? ea 
him here, call. the raſcal bark. ; | 

Dax.. Yes, your honor — Here INTL ee 
his Highneſs want's yov. | Why don't you comp back 
you raſcal —he's a very bad fellow, he would run after 
* * enn all 1 ſaid 40 . 5 


. Eater Otarore. 
8 What have you. been about? come ; hs. you 
raſca. 


Das, Ay. kn have you been about come here 
you raſcal. 


Oru. Pleaſe Higbneſ Corporal thought a0 hm 


to get pretty girl for ber- ber off tho. 


" woy to Dar. 


MIA. What officer, ell : 
Ou. New-Captain, Highneſs. 
Par. Me farrab!; —- 


Mas I thought ah A had found you, wp AR em- 
n 27 


WB 2 - " 


Ca Df 25 A Ora. 


K 
. 


6 hd 


. , 
1 * 


4 
14 
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Orn, Highneſs vely hard—order mai! to. ride 


great horſe, cauſe he can't rad. 

Max. Great horſe 1 thought her a comely per- 
ſonable woman= But Sir, to you 4 muſt ſay, that 1 am 
ſorry an officer mould be guilty of fuch- an act of 


diſhonour— whoſe duty i it is o 5 40 Lorin 


the fair. | 7 
Par. Sir, give me lea ye. j 
' Max. No Sir, for the r f. faſpend y your/ com- 


 _ niiffion when his Majeſiy arrives he may u fe his pen 


ſure. 


Dax. 80 then, Oln vis won't be puniſhed after all. 


Nen What 10 arn 't you married? [To Olmuts. 
Or. Not I, Highneſs, © 


Dan. Here, your * comes 2 pretty erte c 


that ore ee 
1 . 


1 5 7 - Enter Qu ond Manns. | 15 


© Thin By the god of war, your Highneſs, 1 em 


code to think you for all favours, ' 


i 


. Mas. I thank your Hir wel for a buſband ry 


- BN fortune. 
Qurz. Yes, your Highneſs, but mine s the biggeſt. 
12 "What is all this? 7 
Par. Your Highneſs e ms to ſee the wedding 
—— I bave it from under your own hand—and there 
you are obey'd— behold 3 your well match'd couple. 
Quiz. Yes, we 1 A . Couple, by iba god .of 
LI: 5 
Max. Be gone Sir. * 
Om.” So, this is great horſe, raſca!? 
0 Darby, Exit. 


pi 1 think 1 bad beſt take * too o. _ th 


| chance to'run againſt) a whipping poſt. 
| [Retives up Me age. 8 


omg Well Sir, you are from Ireland where I 


5 (hey would call this a good jeſt—andas joke is the Nad 
ing feature of your countr)—I ſhall not on this oc. 
Hon differ in opinion from from yor——but Sir, the young 


an ka ve an to be carried away, muſt be 


SES 2 reſtored 


/ 


[Exit Wax and babe. | 


* 


" PATRICK) 1 PRUSSIA. ig | 
reſtored—and I hope your future conduct won't make 
me * of the defire 1 have to be your friend. oe 


r IVA L E. 


= 
* * | 
ih - * 


W 


4 r. comes PIT 


- Finale Qurz, and st enter. 
Dan, And is be gone? oh bug and bounds 


How near I was a thraſhing; 
But here's your Uncle, Father Luke, 
In Berlip chaiſe came daſhing. 
Car. S'death, perhaps, my Norah too, 
2 Wee re in a hopeful hoble ; 
But I muR to my.Awl and end» 
I he matter up to cobble. 


Car; Dine, Fred face my wit: a Ty 
Dax, ho bid her now to come Sir? | 7 — 
Cap. And ſuch a cauſe, then Father Luke, 
Dax. My» hand the prieft Til hum, 
Car. Till. I'm reſtor'd, amuſe em both; 
Again my friend, I'll rank ye; 
Dax. I wonder how is little Quiz? 
ZN Pa prefty Wen, I thank. ye. 


- My Mabel, by the God of war; ; 
Is a celeſtial Hopry ; EE | 
As fine a bride as man can wiſh, LE IO 
x When here you down her dowry.” | 
Mas. Like ſciſfirs hung in apron ring, 
. Or dangled here a locket ; | 
But touch my caſh, and that, and da 
PI: put into my pocket. 


. tan; 
COT 


— 
* 
. 


car. Comp; cone, agree? ; 
Like man and . x 1 
And very well you'll both do, . 


Mar. Ay by the god of war we will," 3 
. u get * 8 too, Fg | 
- 3- 


| Ws 20 PATRICK. 1 Fust. TT 
* ns Friend Quiz, your hand, * 4 * 
Of ſpouſey, and ber riches . 


1 „ pts at ſtill is yours my boy, 
1 5 She ne er can wear the breeches. 


| Then let the bine and Turkey b 
SBood cheer o erſpread pa «vol "SOR 
The wedding, ſuch a merry j | 
| Of little Wiz a and Mat 


* 
* 


A 


| © rer tr 


; . - \ 
- " 
. . - 
* & 4 4 
: = * 0 " 5 


— 


Fo — 


for? 


unexpected the * * our 9 


'PATRIEX 1y "PRUSSIA. 
AIC ＋ | 

6 E N E ie . 
Enter MIL and oruvrz. 


Mas. Thex. it was Jou his Highneb intended me | | 
Ou. Yes, one of Darby's trieke—fſent me 7 Flora 


| et her for officer. 
M.. Ay, Flora, and the poor girl is now in my 


m putting on « Wit of officers clotbesthat I lent her, 

to to alia the inſults of ah en and ſoldigrs, and vows 
ſhe'll go 1 7 the world, till We Bode her ſweetheart 
Rupert—ay, Darby's a ſad 4 any Toole 40 ſine a 
tall f fellow for little Quiz... , 
Or. Ay, to loaſe me for him—be revenged—come 


to my Centry-box—ſnug by ourfelves— foot of Bridge. 


Mar. Oh Ir Olmutz—but could I depend on your 


honor? 
Oln, Von ma 1 f one coming not ſen, to- 
; rider. Exit Ms Fine wotan—make Quiz be- 
eve Darby made * 2 cover his own defigns 


oo his wife, , 8 707 


* 
: . 


80 kur Rorsar. | 5 AS, 


| Roe. Ratz am told you . beende Flue i — 
that you have ſeized Ne me of her this inſtant. 
Darby did it, run off with her ſor — 


— 4 tell all I know—now I ſhall be re- 
wa . . ride big 


* 


wt SCENE Dives Now. 
Tus Chairs, « Dreſſing Tells 


N 


- Nonan, Here I am ot laſt in SileGa—and b. how: my 
comipg.muft ſurprin: my dear Patrick but he more 


5 + 5 | In camps bow cough by Mars nya | 


'Y 


PATRICK TE PRUSSIA. 
s ON 6. 


Oh come my ſoldier meet my beke, 
| Pt far TYP come to ge hah | 
7 oe now. dares you to the * 
£ But gentle Jove a+] F 
I M ſoldier doats on fierce alarms, - 
1 here foes in battle oin n 
| But when the trumpet bag to arm, 
On ler Bim fly ie mine. een 


There fate attends his will, r 
pe At home you hear. each tender maid, Pani 
Ah! was he form'd to kill; | 


2 In charms ſecure the fair AGVSAce, 


And ere an arrow flies. - * 
He looks arround and at each . '® 

A wounded maiden dies. 

He looks around, &c. 


ed 
3 linked Very Well, honey, F fre the "Rig 


fo perhaps I may find the room myſelf—you muſt, know 
that Tam Father Luke of Carton, but Ifeſt it to folloy 


Pat becauſe] found he was come 10 Sileſia 10 9 his 5 


full Wo among the > 


Enter Quiz Manu, and Farne Lens: on 6 


| 1 My dest 1 have tore moſt delicious cones. ; 
Darby gave it me. 


Mas Darby | he's a pretty fellow—ſo keep your 
mouth ſhur. 

Qn No; Tl open it once more. 9 

Lors Is that your huſband 8 

\. Qurz. Yes I am, 

Loxs. as 3 yon * 

vis. The Parſon—but I'm o to D — 

b help'd me to the match wigs Darby 

Logs. Faith and he help'd you plentifully. But 
d'ye he — we would. not have Captain Patr ck know 


Ceca ll we come ſmack _ 225 ſo _ 


eh 
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heat — have you never a ſoug bit of a en in e e 
where you can put Norah ? 
"Mas, O yes, there's mv room, and a/young woman 
in it already, that has been uſed ill by the ſoldiers. . 
x Quiz. Soldiers uſe women il/—who's the man of the 
© houſe? 
Lux. Ay, where's 1 man of the hauſe 8 
Quiz. If you can't ſee put on your ſpectacles. 
Luxe, Faith and I muſt for you are ſmall print. 
Quiz. Small print! | 
Luxe. Come Norah — in in—Mabel my der gens 
to ſhew the way. - | 
Nos. Oh fir, looſe no time in ßading out my huſband 
—only think of my anxiety, LEA Mabel and Norah, 
Luer. Come here What have you : in our 
ſquare bottle? 
Quiz. Tis fine uſquebaugh 
Lex. 9 Where did Jo 2. — 
From Drogh 1 
Quiz. , I bad It from Darby. 0 
Luxe. Then you bad it from a wicked "i Lake 
it from him) arn't you aſhamed te aſk a clergyman to 
drink drems. Tis not good, bor it can't, be goes - 


[pours ov1]—nor, it can't, be wholeſome Lu Now - 


don't you be running your noſe into every neighbours — 


both up and down the town, and bragging that you - 


have got father Luke in your hoſe. _. 

Quiz. No, my greateſt pride is that 1 have got my- 
ſelf in. the houſe. [Bell rings laud] Oh that dam'd bell 
I have drums and drumſticks placed in every room | 
in the houſe—I will by che god of war. Exit. 
[Takes « chair as fs down, - 


Enter Dazpy unperceived, 


Lux z. I fancy T ſhall ſoon get to the bottom of this, 
For oh, it is heavenly liquor,” [Sings. 

Dax. © And as good for me as the vicar.” [Si 

Log, Now upon my foul this is very comical, 

you left me . 0 in rreland, and here ow 

ind me conning my book in Sileſia. 

| Dan. Trhiink its my book you, are conning, but if 


, you 


- 


—% - 


we” PATRICK 1 * PRUSSIA. 
you pleaſe II read a chapter now, for l ſuppoſe by this 


Nene you have it by heart. 
Lors. Oh Darby you are a wicked fellow, the lat 


time I ſaw. you was at Carton—to be ſure you was in 


mighty haſte with the conſtables at your heels —but I 


did not think that you bad ſo long a journey to take. 


Da. Conſtables! Oh yes, very true—but I gare 
2 the N —1 you not keep ſuch fellows con 


Loud Ah Darby, you was Iways a _w_ great ſcape- 


grace — a fad 


Das, Oh now you talk about dogs, father Luke, pray - 
did my little dog come back to the farm? 5 7 
Luxe. Your Dog! 
Dax. Ay, my Unicorn—we uſed to call bim Bale 
you know, becauſe he had but one ear—l had him from 


an attorney. 


Lux. Don't aſk me about your dog, you ſtupid 


' fellow—what's your dog tome? 
| Den. Oh, be is not—now you'll bear. 55 


5 91 8 O N G. 


yl fing pol a hay; faith I'm fingin it now, 
Here I don't mean to front either ſmall or big, 
Bow, wow ; . 


Heere the ſubje et I've choſen, it is the Canine race, | 


To prove like us two-legg'd dogs they are a "x fine 
e. 
- TRE") be wow won, -; | 
Fe Fal, lal, lal, ad di, ad di, 
Wow, Wow. 3 | 
eden and I, other dogs may be counted ſad 3 
As we won t drink water, fome might think us mad 
dogs; 8 
A 2 Os a ſpaniel, a citizen's a dull dog, 
A ſoldier i is a maſtiff, a ſailor is a bull — 
_ » Bow, wow, wow, - 
| Fal, lal, lal. 
” is old ai comes or. church, the poor no 1 
inder, 
A luſty des her foorman, with prayer-book bebind 
22 | fag 


n ——Ü— ͤ—P — ́—¹ö . ͥ — z :: 
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X poor hop! aſks a farthing, and gets plenty of good 
8 icki 
Hut little Sock her lap dog, muſt have a roalted 
© chicken, x 
| # WW Bow, wow, wow, 
„ Fal, lal, la. 
| When filly MY. for operty, e ſon, a n 
Grind and ſnort might gruff, and worry one another ; 
112 Should they a bit of equity from Juſtice beg the loan 
of, 


That cunning dog the Jawyer, Snap, carries 35 
| . bone off. 
, © Bow, wow, wow, | 
| Fal, la], la. 
| A poer's a lank gfey-bound, for tbe public bit runs 
To game down, | 
A critic is a cur, and ftrives to tot his fame down ; 
And though he cannot follow where the noble ſport 
invites him, 


« n. . ſteals behind, and by the beel he bites 


Bow, wow, wow, 
Fal, lah, la. 
« You've a choice pack of ſriends, while to feed them 
you are able, 
Tour dog for his morſe] crouches under your table, 
*« Your friends turn tale in misfortune or diſaſter, | 
* But your poor faithful dog 1 will n&er forſake his 
| maſter. | oo 
Bow, wow, wow, = 
Fal, lal, 1a. ; 
As your friends turn tgil the moment that you reed 
erm, 
My dog ran away when no lon er T conld feed him; 
This cur, ſo ungrateful, l me on my journey, 
And for a moulky cruſt went back to the attorney. . 
Bow, wow, wow, 


Fal, lal, la. 


nut wha? s your niece Norab—kcw does ſhe—is ſhe 
here father? 


Loxe, Here! deren a queſtio.=—00 1 left her at 
Potſdam. ae? | 
Dax 


* 


8 8 PATRICK in PRUSSIA. 


© Dan, And I ſaw her not balf er age—but Pl 

be even With him. Lide. 

Lux. But you rogue, how dig you find me ou.— 

where's her huſband—%ave you ever met bim in your 
walks—Pat that runaway ? 


Dax, Ah father II am . forry to el you fuch 5 
ad. f 


bal news, but poor es d 
Loks. Dead! n 
Da Ay, ſad intellis jgence | for poor Non. 
Lot How. did he die ? | 
Dax: A piſtol fever —a bullet did the, 888 
- Luxe. A piſto| |—when? 
Dax. Laſt night} you're come time enough to 
many the funeral ſermon, // 
Lurz. Oh, oh, Went ſhall ind comfort—oh ! 


Dan. Io the WY ; 
Lon Oh dear—Pat Seat —Norat—Nofab + 


"dam? 
Luxx. Lind. Ob you barden'd foul you. 


DR. I'm ſure you won't be harden'd we there's a 


; drop to ſoſten you. 


Luxs. A drop l—oh you greedy creature. take the pr 


| whole bottle. oor Patt! 


Df r. 


Lone. And oh is he gone, whirra ſtrua poor Pat, 
So ſorry, look vere, Fad ſo ſorry for that; 
1 [Darby flhrws the empty botile. 


My grief is ſo great not a tear can I cry 


| Dan. And yet my good fir, you've a ſup in your eye. 


Luxe, Go go take your liquor away from me, 
Dax. Oh, ho, does it give you ſuch pain; 
Lor. And ne'er bring your en bottle 


| again ts * 
Dan. No. . 


Loxs. No Duty. no, un Ll fill it again, 
N18 Luke, 


\ 


| Enter 


- 4 
- 


_ [Fills the glaſs. | 


Dax. Why do you think the can hear you 41 Potſ- | f 


[peaks 55 


„ 


- 
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Quiz. \Harkey, SOS you 1905 that 1 am a de- 
ſcendant of the great Hercules Quiz ?—and as my great 
anceſtor ſtrangled a ſexpent in the cradle ; ſo did T when 
in mine, throttle a kitten—! was nurs'd in a mortaj— 
have eat fire from a great gun—aad made a cannon my 


1 flute, by blowing i in at the touchhole. 


Dax. Amazing What a great herc-1 am think- 
ing Quiz, that a nn will make an excellent cradle 
for your firſt child. | 

dels. What do you mean by that fir d. 

Dar: Lord how big we are—now I'd as lief a a man 
would ſmack my face as call me fir, 

| Quiz. And Bd as ſvon do one as tother if mod 
give me occaſion I only want occaſion to agen with, 
you—el do by the god of war, 

Dix I ſhould thipk a Pruſſian foldier would ns 
raſcal, ſufficient occaſion, _ : 
Quiz. 'Tis by: the god of war—Fhlere ſhall we 

meet? 

Dax. By the new bridge—Tll borrow my maſter's 
piſtols—1o you bring your's, and then with our backs | 
to the centry boxes we will thunder away. 

Quiz. We wil'—32d Darby PII blow your head 
over the bridge into the river, and ſave your dirty face 
a perry. nach wil by the god of war. 5 
15 Luis and Darby. 


body” 


Enter Paruea Loxz end Gxannnrncn, 1 


Lox. And ſo you are father to this gr, you ny. 

Garz v. Yes, and ſhe is engaged to one Rupert, a 
worthy fellow who loves her, and captain Patrick's tak · 
ing ber away juſt at the time when he's come home, 
involves us all in great trouble: | 

Luxz. Who told you ſo? | | 
5 Darby ald that' Olmutz N ber for the 
0 cer, 


» | Luxx. 


: F aa 


2 PATRICK tn PRUSS1A. 
Lunz. Oh that e is a fad lying drunken fellow 


he's ſafe enough 
to verdather. 


uur Nozan 5 FLO 4 8 
ns 4410 in breecherooblu regiments, 


lere. Eh, whin's the meaning of all this nate 
ou been about there ?—as I hope to live, you 
= t 3a like a chriſtian young woman: 
Fro. Do I look like a chriſtian young man ber 
that's what | want to look like. 
Green, But what's the reaſon of this? 


. 
"= 


Pro. To thew you a woman can run al] ons, 


what: ſhe truly loves. 
Gruen. But why this We IEP . 

Pro. I was · not fafe in the abſence of Rupert—l 8 
been inſulted as a female - ſo aſſumed this habit being 
well aſſured, that thoſe who are To mean to inſult a 
woman, will want the courage to attack a man. 

Nos. Ow F lora. 77 . 


/ 


— 


s O N . 


Wich your 00. my fweet Flora; your „Fiete forget, 


.Tho'-coy, you're po longer, no longer a maid ; | 
_ In your bright burniſh? d gorget a brazen face ſet, 
Ze a ball hey lens bey allons your parade. 
In your nice chicken gloves as you gallanily ſtand, 
While the fiddles for action prepare: 


For the dear mn de deux give the word of command, ; 


1 grace ully foot to the fair. 


5 5 meſs when poor virtue in burapers is drawn a 


TPhbo' the toaſt gives a zeſt to each glaſs; - 
When Bacchus the. temple of folly <>. erqwI d J 
Be the god of * favourite laſs: 


orah "IP the young woman 


o ww. = 


or 


t, 


J. 


- 
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Oh! ne'er let her cbaraQer die in a wink, 
E'en a chorus of laughter deſpiſe ; 
. goddeſs as pure as the wine that you wink,” 


Let fi lt to the ſkies. 
Ven a aan, Norah, Flora and Greetbergh. 


Lux z. So, they have had their jokes upon me; but 


I'll be even with Pat—for giving himſelf ont for dead 


—faith Pl have a little bit of a joke with 235 
En er Par. ud Rvyvar, 


8 can you be Pat.—or are you his ghoſt? 
Now if you are dead, my dear boy, tell ine fo. 

Pat. Dead! What can this mean? 

Luxs. Faith Par. it's well you are come, for we 
heard you was dead, and Norah has been looking 8 
for another buſband-—Ay, and if you had ſtaid h 


hour longer, ſhe'd have had one, and a ſmart feltow 


he i is too —— and then he's ſo attentive, leading her 
2 the coach and out of the coach, at every place we 


'd at. 
WL Dead! married-in half an hdur! 
Luxx. 1 you would not have her live un- 
married. 
of all your campaigning after a gooſeberry | irl—the 
Marſhal puttin you under an . and taki g the 
cockade out of your hat. 
Par. Dear Sir, who told you this ? 
Luxx. Who? why wd but your own tn: and 
to crown the whole, faid that you had blown the roof 


off Sm: bead. 
Enter Danpy. aſe to vie 


| 5 Maſter, lend me your piſtols. 
Par. Yes, you raſcal, yo u hall have them, with a 


* 


brace of bullets thro? your. Aer Collars Mes] For 


all your lies you told Father Luke, that I was run- 


ning after every wench=you are the cauſe of all my 


diſgrace 15 ſetting Olmutz after the flower girl. 
Jan, 
D2 "Roe. 


ar'at you x pretty fellom I have heard 


— — — 
—— — —-— — 
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Rur. Ay, Sir, what have you done with my Plora 
vou are the villain.that took my Flora from her 
father's houſe. . | 


Dax. I— Oh dear, why did I ſell my Farm? 


Enter FLona from Flat. 


Fro. Hey what noife is all this—=your making a 
. diſturbance in this chamber is what I don't underſtand 
—damn me, x : 5 
Dax, No, what I don't underſtand- damn me. , 
73 I 8 [Gets behind her . 
Rvy. {To Darby.) Pray where is Flora? | 
3 . [Draws his broad ſavord. 
Fro. Ob, what my little ſtrawberry girl—ſhe's very 
fond of a me, a young fellow, tho' her father want's 0 
give her to a ſwaggering puppy—one Rupert. 
Rur. S'death take thy deſerts. _. e | 
F: . [Draws, Pat. parts them. 


Fro, Ob, what, I ſuppoſe, this is Rupert, — Oh 
you may have her again now=——Pl] gladly reſign her 
to you] aſſure you I want to get rid of her- ſor my 
heart is entirely devoted to another,This night, 
] take the lovely Norah to my arms. RAN 
Par. You ſhall take this to your heart firſt, 
| l by © [Draws,. 


o 


Rur. Nay, nay—have patience. 
Flo. Oh let him aJone—let me have fair play, and 
I ſhall be a match for both of ou. | 


1 9. 


— 


Fro. The lovely fair within that room, 
| My wife ſhall be; 8 
Car. And how, Sir, are you ſure of that? 
Fro. Oh ſhe loves me. 7 
Car. S'death and hell, Sir, what d'ye fay ? 
Quick, anſwer ſpeedily; 

Rur. What of my Flora, tell me firſt? * 
„Ps. Oh ſhe loves me, 
Rur. She loves thee, 
Dax. He loves ſhe. 

EN. 7 


Fro. 


= 
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Fro. And, for her ſweet ſake, Ry 


\ 


You Sir, or you PII ſee. 
Da To'em my litile cock a nouns, 
On you're my Gramaghree ; 


| Car. What my love love thee! 
Fro. Ay, thy love loves me, | 
- Dax, Knock their heads together, [7 Ws 


FLo. Have at you one to three, 
Dax. Sir, leave me out a wicked rogue, 
4 Our little Gramaghree, 
Fro. Fire or ſword, te 
| When love's the word, 
Y Have, at ye, one to three, &c. 
Car, Satisfaction you mult give 
| | 4; _ Moſt ſurely now to me, &c. 
. Dax. Oh what a tearing hero, 
ö What a tearing tearing hero 
At ye, one, two, three, 
Sure ly now to me, ; 
Little Gramaghre. | 
: [Exennt all but Darby. 


Dar, So I go on well here in the German wars— — 
my kind counttyman, Captain Patrick—buries his 
nuckles in my throat, and never thinks it will ſpoil my 
ſinging; another ſwings a ſcythe about my ears—-and 
. little Quiz threatens to blow my head over the bridge. 

Oh, to be ſure, I'm not in a good thriving way but I 
| - muſt contrive ſome method to frighten Quiz — for I | 
-muſt confeſs, I have no great inclination to have my 
head blown into the river—Oh dear, oh dear—l am 
like a blind fiddler, always in ſome ſcrape. _[Exit. 


ARC. as > i ad 


SCENE, A Country Bridge, a Centry Box un cach Side, = 
Enter Quiz. 


Quiz. Darby is not come yet—l knew the fellow 
would be afraid to meet me—how I'll diſgrace him in 
the camp—1'll ſw:tch him thro' the ranks with a whale. 
| 8 ND 3 7 bone 


% 


Po 
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bone ramrod—Eh—no—this is debe „ 
preg} Ip 


* 


Eurer Dazpy. 


| Dan, Ay, there's the enemy 

Quiz. Your mortal ſoe I am by the god of war. 

Dax, { Beckons-on à man wit a ſack, a of Kun- 
1 e aud ſpade.]. Put dawn the tools, 

Quiz. 131 — Take your ground. f 

Dax. Don't be raſh—in Ireland we always wulle 
theſe 2 of things very cool - now to fix the _ 

int. hen le fight, as and 1 do, without 
2 if 3 ile ae is always the caſe, 
that the conqueror may not fall a ſacribee to the law 
we have two ways of diſpoliog of the dead gentle man: 
— Now you may take * you pleaſe one way is, 
we dig a hole on the ſpot, and cover bim up, ſweet 
and wholeſome under the ſod this we call the Galway 
kick —but if he don't like that, the other is — we put 
bim into a ſack and tumble bim into the river, this we 
Call the Tipperary touch. 
Quiz. Tipperary touch now damn me if Pl] have 
either a Galway kick or a Tipperaty touch. 

Dan. And now give me the blunderbuſs—charged 
with razor blades. [The man gives him @ — 

Qu3z. Razor blades—1 won d fight by the god of 


wars | | 
Dax. Not fight! _ | £ | B 
Qurz: No. | 


Dax. Why then, let me tell you, that i it. is not land. 
ſome. of you io diſappoint me thus. 

Quiz. I don't care Ill be as ugly as the - bes 
I don't like to be put ſweet and wholeſome under the 
ſod.— Ob, I'm glad there's ſome body coming. 
Dax. Oh, this is the Prieſt, that I ordered to come 
and bury you like a Chriſtian. 


"= I don't care, I won't be buried like a Chriſtian 


Enter Farnzz r . 


1 Oh you wicked reprobate—not be buried 
i. 


5 * aner 1 
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rx. I won't, by the god of war. e 
8 What is all boat 2 i 

Quiz. What ! why that wicked bloody ruſſia has 

a defign againſt the chaſtity of my virtuous wite—and 

when 1 call him out a-la-militare, he comes to cut, 
ſcarify and murder me wick a brace of blunderbuffes | 
| 2 with Razor bladez—he does by the god of 

war NE | | 

ch Olmutz has = defign againſt 


—_ 


DAR. Ia def 
your virtuous wife — and by ber own appointment. 
Quiz. No, he's my true friend; A 
Dax. Is he then —here goes at the centry box—P1! 
not bring my Razor blades: for nathing. 


-_- 


Enter OLM ur AAL ſtreaming from the Centry-box. 


Qurz. Hey !—now I ſee ho it is by the god of war! 
c Dax. Here's your true friend, and virtuous wife. 
: Quiz. Darby your hand—do you give Qlmutz a 
Galway kick, and PII give my wife a Tipperary touch. 
Oru. Kick me !- Why Fcame to be your ſecond. 
Qu1z. Get out * raſcal, or Pl! ſhoot you, by the 
god of war! ell and 1 ſuppoſe you came to be a 
cond too, : 
Mas. No indeed huſband Las here firſt, 
Luxe. I dare be fworn you was—ay faith now, this 
is very comical—here comes Pat. and Rupert—and their 
> wives as if they came by deſign. - 
Enter PAT. and Rur x on one fide—NoranandFLona © 
vo ; on the other. © ” 
Par. The young braggart—and with Norah in his 
hanc—to come thus before my face -I can contain my- 
ſelf no longer defend your worthleſs life. 
| | | IT his hand to. his ſword, 
Fro. No fi—!P'!l not figtt—to you. I refign her if 
ſhe's willing. | LES 
Nox. Moſt willing—my dear Patrick ! FA 
| FLo. And to you Rupert F refign myſel/—if Flora 
* worth accepting. [Embraces—as do Pat. and Norah, 
Rur. Worth accepting—noſtdear to me. 
Non. My dear Patrick why in amaze ? N 
| Part. At this unexpected Kappineſs, my lovely 
wite—but now we'll for England—and if Darby will, = 
8 | he 


- 
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be ſhaft attend us, where we'll return to the ſervice uf 
our gracious eee whoſe 1 is a Ann to * 


Ne W 


: 1 2 ea. Oh e Jet the 5 
737337 DAS: 
| And let the clarionets play's 


* - 


And ob little fife - N 
"IN 1 Now whiſtle for life, n 
While merry We. foot 1 it away. RT 


For fortune turns ber wheel, 

— with us ſhe'll dance a reel, 
The late whining fellow 
Now jovial and mellow, 


| 80 Jolliry ring a _ 5 

- Quin.” As ſure a8 4 gun 47 
Wee We'll hew you ſuch fun, wt 
wi As never was ſeen before; 


* 
o 
0 "4 
- % 
* . 


Fa 14 


And tatter and tear, 
And like a cannon we'll roar. 
Darby, did you call? 
Lux z. You devils how loud you wa 
2 To houſe, bed and table — of * 
». And poor Mabel, 
You're heartily welcome all. 
Oh now let the drum, LEY 


Fro. Oh maidens take care, 
By example beware, | 
If ruin you'd with to nun; 
Nen. Nor truſt to your charms _ 
When once from your arms, 
* , You ſuffer your ſpouſy to run, 
Fro. Like birds held in a ſtring, . 
2 They l. hop about, then . wing, 
Non. From twig to bough flying 
+ © * Your ſobbing your crying, 
Ne'er back can the wanton bring. 
| . now let the drum, 
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Like officers weer 5 


\. 


| Low 
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Lor z. A fad wicked place, 
a A very ſad caſe; . FE. 
Here nothing Fil get to do, 
' Child, put on your cap, 
And here is a ſlap, 


III marry that Jonker and you. 
8 $ If you don't take*t ami 
| | Fd like to bury poor Quiz-; 
22 any money, # 
Your hand my dear honey, 0 Duis. 
; . So much I like alben OY . ( WI 
| | Oh, Now let the drum, Ce. 


- 
* ” 


\ 


Dan, And now, my friends may, 
f Of your poor ſoldier ſay, 
A word in our Poet's behalf, 
| Oh do not then try, 
To make the boy cry, 
Who ſo often has made you laugh, 
| Succeſs we cannot command, 
But let your merciful hand; 
Now lend us a volley, 
| And pardon his folly, 
For the honour of Old Ireland, 
Oh, now let the drum, We. 


[To Mab. 


